R

Tl gl e

| long leaf

]

T.JONES LUMBER CO.
yell!(-)if's p’inll]e lumber,

DOORS LEAD GLASS
WINDOWS VARNISHES OlL
MOULTINGS CYPRESS SHINGLES PUTTY
BUILDMING PAPER FENCE POSTS LRUSHES

Absolutely Pure Lincoln Mived Paint
Sald under an fron Clad Guaranice.

M. NEIYMAN, MANAGER,

CANYON CITY, - - -

E

letter envelope

and ite
inth her lup and respmed t}

il P {qd 1he

P'.jl!‘.':le"!-' fricd 1o ronew th
sation

whor it had ‘ur'i| T
el ot his efforts were in s NMath
_}w and Agnes were pr occupied Jdur-
ing the balance of the sitting.

When at last the time came for
Miss Murdoek to leave, Sprague ne
Jopnd. agy g .Rr.-y
"aaIls oy dn

1 punogu

Jdujpumsy pun
WES DY

1 | adguEnan; «

113

M|
spunjs upur v

=UE s Sdaly ]
U uayl, qu
IO 110§
puu ‘aonid sojnul
U} pasjos
SRR
o A
paaaysn
dajaddax
WYy ul ¥d
@iy pPUITLd

iy, JO noijugr
vq IYL M

“;ﬂ-l‘.{ ayy

THuny

]

dujungy su ‘3E0]

«do sun s
43 30
-] ,‘1!:!!!'4: ‘el
-umA Yy purv
usap  evy
aMgN PRI v any

Lpngasuad  pog

OIS FAIvAp ST

~ 1-.-,-'{;‘.

a1 30 auod 8l

aoud sup pataxainb puw
L3j12q plo 39
O3 IV} pungg “Jadwuon
pamd sofousus ML,

daays

i som S up oule

12 h:'i 1no

0 Eajngm

LS SE SRS
W}oo ey Jo
UMl paudny  aYf sy

i
P |

T
AL

g ipanoioy

-
'
Y

Moy sum 3]

cag] uwmop I

Ioutip)l ® S

any  wp 3

U AV uas Jon

PuY Oym uvIL B FU
MNVE HEHO0TUANOINY JHL

Al H3LIAVHD

fudy O pos
w dejungg paeyan

{ Zuons jo nooy Al
prom

eI

=] YD1

m Lpensiy 1 b
atjy n U] $31953 ¥ o ol
pauaniast pl Hod 13} TP
gyl Jo 3Eex Bl e Is oy papunskl; I
gRay oYy CsSumepuva  SEA[ULT S JO
SEINOBO G1f1 U} ey

avay sty
uodn Humaigdn 19 oy diad esoga
musop onjq Ayl & P pinos
IRLDIAN S AT "'i‘“i M3 .
d03 370 pagal
uo ynd

waywngy
w

nag M4

=M00 1
ey o (3 3
wuuij CEY A ol

Gps
-
QiIYm Bulyg e
‘JL,PH a3 Bodn ad
gala ¥y ‘mO0J

2uo 03

AL ] LUIYE

v @ U] pasy
14wy sy
ol ,‘\"f

ni¥ 2141
1d0D 240} punoJu

1
audIgorem

isduwiod

SPOOIT POUIN 13T
pasvaddusip 3t
433y TaSULLIUD Jal

a1 ‘2
[un 31
| G} Jy pat

[Comyright, 3509, by Frederick A Stokes Company.]

in a frant view of him

r ter had

i
i

ot t s am 1; he held a

has i his huand  and

rested in-a

sth-worn curb,

cxaminntion of the smd
ning, Mr. Sturgis.” said
“have you lost some-|

er looked up quietly.

ich may possibly
13 |\?-! 8.
asked the bonker, per-

onnecting two parts of

v pretiy puszle
Dunlap srared curiougly at the curh,
#1 ¢an see nothing there,” said he.

gris handed him the magnifying

Iook again.™

lie pointed out a particular portion
of the ecurh.

Dunlap looked in the di-
dicared,

looks like dried mud,
and a little dark spot

turgis, “that dork spot

A UENTLEMAN LEFT IT
FOR YOU."

ithers like it on the sidewalk yester-
lay afternoon, but they have been ob-
Here

have re-

LIS,

that

terated by the

however, ure some

rlpxt
peddes

! . he led Dunlap to the
Exchange place entrance of the bank,
snd pointed out s number of similar

the stone stef

Enots or
LM I

“Fortu:

ately,”™ he ns if epenk-
if, “furtunately the de-
1w front door
the hes did not inter-
Lia portion of the trail.”

are these sputs?” asked

re blood-staing,” replied the

reporter. 1 have every reason to be-
Jiove 1t to be humun bload. But
thet question 1 ean scttle ponitively as

= we are in the bank, for I have
v powerful microscope,  Let
w, if you like; 1 have seen
By the

nOGIL T
broneht
18 ":.t-,? T
all ther

wany, tio

is 1t be seen outside.
vou know this key?"
He beld up o large steel key of come

plicated struetnre

CANYON GRAIN AND GOAL GO.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

I Unon enterin

minute |

1 have found some- |

There were probdbly | 19€

EE———

“Why, exclaimed punlap, surprisca
“that looks like the key to the Ex
change place door. Where did you
find it 2"

“Iu the gutter, near the sewer open-
ing ot the corner.”

“But how did it get there?" askec
Dunlay, anxiously.
“Perhaps 1 hall be able fo answer

“Shall we go in now? No, net that
way. Let us enter by the Wall stree
side, if you please.”

A couple of minutes later the outer

unlocked,

“Excuse me if T pass in first," saic
Sturgis, entering. *I wish to sec
something here”

e bent low over the tiled entrance
with the magnifyving glass in his hand

“It i too bad,” he muttered to him
self presently. “They nave trodde
| all over the trail here. Ah! what i
j this?"

“What?" inquired Dunlap.

The reporter vouchsafed no reply ¢

this question, but asked another.

“Is Thursday n general cleaning
| day at the bank?™

“Yes,” answered the  banker
| “Every cvening, after the closing

hour, the floors are swept, of course
and the desks are dusted; but Mon
| days and Th
| washing the

| floors, and sa forth.
|  *Then is lucky that yesterdn;
Thursday,” observed Sturgis

windlows, serubbing the

WwWias

*Will

te. and that to the inner door.
e the hank Sturgis re
ouesiy (d his l"‘:;!nl.'ln.'-l'l him
gelf om ¢ particulnr chairn, 1 he

ssipnntcd. He then began o critiea
: nef the premises. Inch by

s

inch he serutinized the wal

n the ceiling; son

sometines
e also cor
o play a tape mea ; hne
ex he ealled upon Dunlayp

several i
for nesi
be measurcd were longer than i

| reach.

The Wall strect entrance of the
Knickerboeker bank led directiy inte
the £qw
mitted. Thisspaee was partitioned o
f the bookkeepers'
At the farthe
to o reception roc
with

e to which the public was ad

fi

as usual from

eashier's depratments.

end niloor ]

the president’s ¢

e itself opened into the

nt on one

n small ro

nt's seeretary

v the vestil of the

nle was a largy

t the bank

lothing. &1

wes | ept

ieh they

I 11 n ths 3 ofl ¢ ity
A door frowm the elerks' room led Inoe
the eashicr’s aepartment, while ano

v one opened into the private seere-

y other rooms,
r's and book-

departments,

al times he stopped. retraced
SGIIC partd
new, At
his hands
climmbed upon
T 10 examne
Iu the presi

opped to pick up n
1ps of paper

he wast
srefully placed in
» Jaid upon the

the room there stomd

' ld-fa mned  earved
( ce, The of
Kt re dld not seem to stril
sturg ut I ared to des
grent deal o ion from an in-
y It tiled hearth, Pres-

his cont and bis cuils,

s band hito the primy

removed a handful of
¢ exnsnined earefully 1

then threw nway.

T 1o pente il the op=-

erntion again oo agaln, until nt lust,
with evident sutisfeetion, e picked out
hich he depe i

wone ¢loset, the door
lie! ! The receiver of the
instrument was down. The reporter
toak it up and gazed at it long and ear-

niF
Stureis’

examipation of the bank
mirst r two houre, At
first Lichard Dunlap looked on witha
mild enriosity, In sement
strugzled with good-natured skepti-

hianve lasted ove
which amn
eism, Dut as time wore on the banker
began to show s=igna of impatience,
and waen at las returned to
the private office and earefully depos-
ited upon a sheet of white paper a mis-
cellaneous assortment of tiny seraps
and shreds, the banker could scarecly
eonceil his dissatisfaction.

“\Well, Mr. Sturgis,” he said, “T hope
you have nearly completed your inves-

sSturgris

| tigation, for my leisure is not ko abun-
jdant that I can afford to waste it like

this."

“I need one more witness at least,” |

]
[ |
replied the reporter, “and I am afraid
1 shall have to ask you to Lhelp me ob- |
p tain it.

“Iut,” he quickly added, us he noted
Dunlap’s impatient gesture, 1 think 1

All Kinds of Field Seeds ;. iu i

The Largest and

Best Wagon

Yard and Sheds on the Plains

Your Business Solicited.

- A

| The finnneier did not seem canvinced

by this assertion; but he peverthelese
| eonsented with an unwilling grace to
nsnist the reporter to the best of his
ability.

“Well, then,” gaid Sturgis, “tell me,
first of all, whether you keep firearms
in the bank.”

“Yes,” replied Dunlap; “the cashier
' bas a small revolver which he keeps in
| hin desk as a menns of defense in cnse
| of a sudden attack by a bank thief."

|
L]

i

that question presently,” said Sturgis !

door of the Knpiekerbocker bank was |

ursdays are reserved for |

vou please hand me the key tc |

finor |

o, when the disinnces tc |

| by an

lmy turn to ¢comes

to the hank |

ular point |

=1 the Knivkerhocker

“Have you the key to the desk™

“Yes," replied the banker.

“Will you kindly sce if the revolver
| you mention is in its place?"

“It ought to be," suid Dunlap, pick-
inz ont the key on a bunch which he
took from his pocket, and walking to-
wards the eashier's department with
Sturgis at his heels,

“Ypes, here it s in its accustomed
| place.”

He handed it to the reporter, who ex-
amined it attentively. |

“Exactly,” said Sturgis, with satis-
| faction; “this is what 1 was looking
| for."
| “What do you mean?” asked Dunlap.
|
|
!
|

*] mean that this is the revolver
wleh was fired twice last night in the
Kuickerbocker bank. See for yourself;
two of the eartridges are empty, and
the weapon has not been cleaned since
these shots were fired."

“Iut who can have fired the pistol,

| and ot whom was it fived, and why 2"
“Iold on! hold on!*™ exclaimed Stur-
ris, smiling: “one thing at a time. We
shall perhips eome to that soen,” For
the present, if vou will come back to
your private oftice, 1 shall endeavor to
| picee together the seraps of evidence
which 1 have been able to
| There, sit down in your own armeliar,
{ if you will, while I fit these bits of pn-
per together; and in less
minutes 1 shall probably be ready to
;\:'m'm'lT with my story.”

Nunlap was still nervous and impa-
tient:; but all troce of amusement and
shepticiem had vanished from his face,
as he ook the proffered armebalr and
watched Sturgis patiently picee to-
gether the tiny fragiments of paper he
hedd so earcfuily gathered. When this
work was anecomplished, the reporter
went to the typewriterand wrote a few
lines on 2 sheet of paper. He next pro-
cectled 1o examine under the
seope the minute feagments and parti-
c¢les whieh he had colleeted in  his
seareh.

When he had finished this operation,
Lie leaned back in his chair nond looked
up intoe space for what seemed to Dun.
interminable length of time.
Ihen ot last he glanced at the banker

collect,

| who could hardly contain his growing

impatience,

“I am ready to go on now,” said
Sturgis, reaching fof a sheet of paper

| upon which he began to draw  with

ruler and peneil,

“At lnst!" gighed the banker,

“Yes; but my first, as the charades
gay, is ooguestion.”

“Another!” gasped Dunlap; “whenis

L1

sJust o few more,'
“and then your turn
f good.”

“\Well. out with your questions then,
if you must,” spid Dunlap, senting him-
sclf resignedly in his chair.

——

CHAPTER'X.
PIECING THE EVIDENCE.
Sturgis was still busy with his dia-
gram. He spoke without looking up

will come for

™ from his work.

“Who besides yourself has a key to
the drawer in which this revolver fis
R m e

“The eashicr has one and the head
bookleeper hos another,™

“Yeou menan the bockkeeper who sits
at the cesk at the extreme right In the
bookkeepers' department?”

“Yeg,” roplied Dunlap, “that is Mr,
Arbogast's desk. Do you know him "

“No. What did you suy the gentle-
man’s name is?" The reporter looked
up and prepared to moke a note of ity

“Johm W. Arlognst.”

“A man something over 50 years of
age, quite balg, with a ir [ gray
Lair: wears o heavy mustuche and side
whiskers; and had on yesterday after-
noon, when vou Inst saw Lim, a pepper-
dnd-gnlt business suit,” said Sturgis,
writing down the name in his note-
book.

Dunlap stared at the reporter in
amazement. Sturgis smiled slightly.

“1 met the gentleman yesterday aft-
e expiained,

“Oli, that secounts for it!" exclaimed
the banker. *1 see—but—Dbut, then,
how eomes it that you did not know his
name?"

“Ie did not tell me his name,

ernoon.™ h

Sturgis, pravely,
until jugt now that he was employed in
bank. Hew long
lias he been with you?"

“Nearly 20 years; bot only for the
last five years as head hookkeeper.”

“1 suppose you have every confidence
in his honesty?" asked the reporter,
lvoking critically at the diggram be-

for

hitn.

“Of eourse. Such a position is not
given to a man unless his record is ex-
| cellent.”

“And yet,” chserved the reporter, re-
fleetively, “opportunity sometimes
mnkes the thicf,”

“PTrue: but the duty of a bank presi-

dent is to reduce such opportunities |

to o minimum,” said Dunlap, somewhat
}mmpnu&:_‘ .

“Quite £0," os=sented Stuvgis,
this you accomplish by—"

“and

“Iiy having the books examined pe- |

| riodieally,” answered the banker, rub-
bing his bands together with cal sat-
| isfaction. '

“I see,” said the reporter, who had
now finished his sketeh, “Do the em-
ployes of the bank know when an exiii-
ination of this kind is to be made?"

*They do not even know that such
examinations nre made. No one but
the aecountant and myself are in the
geerel; for the overhauling of the books
is done entirely at night, after the bank
is closed.”

“Have the books been recently ex-
amined?" asked Sturgis, carelessly.

“Yes: only Jast week.”

*Well 2"

“I'hey were found to be all right, as
| usual”

“May T ask by whom?"

“Dy Murray & Scott, the expert ne-
countants."

“Was the examipation conducted by
Mr. Murray or by Mr. Scott?"”

than ten |

miecro- |

replied Sturgis; I

said |
“and 1 did not know |

prices.

hold your trade,

to sell the best goods at reasonable
We want a share of your

patronage and by courteous treat-
ment and honest dealing we hope 10

Qur stock of

GROCERIES, COUNTRY PRODUCE,
CONFECTIONS, FRUITS AND VEGETABLES

is the freshest to be found on the market.

CO.

“By neither, For many years the
| work was done by one or the other of
{ the members of the firm; but since

their business has grown to its present
| proportions Messrs, Murray and Seott
| arenolongerabletogive personal atten-
| tion to their customers, For the last
E two years they have sent us o trusted
| employe, Mr. Chatham—"Thomas Chat-
ham."

“Yes," said Sturgis, who was appnr-
| ently wool-gathering.

A silence of several minutes followed,
during which the reporter thought-
fully inspected his colleetion of micro-
scopie odds and ends, while Dunlap
beat the devil’s tattoo upon the desk.

“Do you know a young man, about
five feet eighit inches tall, with tiery red
hair, who affects somewhat loud

clothes?”
| “Why, that {# Thomas Chatham. You

| know him, then?"

“#1? XNo; 1 pever heard of him be-
fore.”

“Then, how on earth do you
know—7" »

!
|
I
|
| *He has Geen here recently.”
| “Yes: 1 told you e had been here last
weelk: but—"

[ “No; I mean he was here yvesterday
| nfternoon,” interrupted the reporter.

“Not to my knowledge," said Dunlap,
incredulously.

“1 thought as much,” Sturgis replied,
quietly: “but he was here, for all that.”

The banker looked perplesed.

“Now, another thing,” continued
Sturgis. “I notice in the hookkeepers'
department an aunouncement to the
effeot that on January 2—that is to
say, 10-MOorrow—a new system of boole-
keeping will be adopted. Would this
be suneh as to bring to light any irs
repularities that might exist in  the
books?"

“¥es: it invelves the transfer of ench
bookkeeper every month to a different
sot of books. Put I fail to see the Crift
of your questions."

“You will sev it presently. Have you
examined the eafes this morning?"

“Yes; one of the first things 1 did,
after vou allowed me to move at all,
was to examine the cash safe.”

“Ah, yes:; the cash safe. And you
found its contents intact?”

“Perfeetly,” said the baunker, tri-
umphantly.

“Iut there i3 also a safe in the book-
keepers® department.”

“1t contains nothing but the books,
which of course would have no value
to anyvone but ourselves.”

“You have not examined this safe?”

*Why, no; 1—"

“1f vou have no objection, I should
like to see the interior of that safe. 1
suppose, of course, you know the com-
hination of that as well as that of the

cash safe?”
“Oh, yes: the combinations are

changed every Saturday, and of course
I om albways informed of the new com-
bination." '

“Then may 1 examine the bookkeep-
ers' safe?"

*[ gee no objection to your doing so, if
you like."

Dunlap seemed surprised at the re-
porter’s request; but he rose and pro-
ceeded tothe bookkevpers' department.
Sturgis followed an ipstant later.

When the reporter came within sight
of the safe, Dunlap was elosely inspect-
ing the lock. Presently he uttered an
exclomaiion of surprise.

“What is It?” asked Sturgis.

“1 don't understand it,” said Dunlap.
“I cannot open the safe. The lock
seems all right; but—"

“Perhaps the sombination has been
changed."

“Apparently it has," admitted the
banker; “buthoweameit to be changed
! on o week day, and without my knowl-
edge?”

“That is rather signiflcant, isn't it?"
sugrested the reporter.

“SigAificant? What do you mean?”
exelaimed Dunlap, excitedly.
| “I mean that Arbogast was a de
faulter. What his system of defraud-

OUTT" ASKED

'WHAT DO YOU MAKE
 STURGI

I'resently the reporter spoke again: | s
| after the beginning of the new year his

J. A. WANSLEY 4

ng the bank was I do not yet know;
sut an examination of the hooks will
10 doubt reveal this; and 1 should nd-
d=e you, Mr, Dunlap, to lose no time
n having it made.”

“Iut,” argued Dunlap, anxionsly, “T
‘1l you the books were exsmined last
wveek”

“Yes: by Arbogast's accomplice.”

“What, Chatham his accomplice?"

[ »xclaimed Dunlap, faintly.

“Chatham was in the plot beyond a

’ 1oubt." answered Sturgis. “So longas

]

| 10 one had nceess to the books exeept

als nccomplice Chatham, of course Ar-
sogast felt secure, But when, yester-
Iay, the announcement was made that

hooks would pass to the custody of an-
other man, he saw that the game was

The men had returned to the presi-
ident's office,

“Those are his very words,” contin-
ued the veporter; “thosehe telegraphed
to Chintham vesterday, as you will see
if yon hold before that wirror this
sheet of blotting paper which 1 found
on Arbogast's desk.”

Dunlap, witl an unsteady hand, took
the blotting paper; and, holding it be-
fore the gluss, studied the reflection
intently.

“What do you make out?"” asked
Sturgis. -

“Nothing whatever,”
banker, promptly.

‘What?" exclaimed the reporter;
“do you mean to say that you do not
distingulsh any marks on the blotting
paper?™

*1 mean to say that 1 do not see any-
thing to which 1 ean attach any sem-
blance of o meaning. The blotting pa-
per hus been used, and, of course,
there are ink marks vpon it; but, as
fur a8 [ can see, these are wholly dis-
connected, They are entirely void of
gense to my eyes, at any rate.”

“Examine the blotter again careful-
ly in this dircetion,” snid Sturgis,
drawing an imaginany line upon the
mirrer, “and pay no attention to any
other marks which seem to cross these
lines, : 142

replied the

Now do you see anything?

The banker examined the image in
the mirror for some time before reply-
ing.

“If T allow my imagination to enter
into play, I ean complete several iso-
Inted letters.”

“WWill you dictate these while I note
them here. De eareful to distinguish
between eapital and lower-case letters.
Also sepurate the lines, and state
whether letters come close together
or are separated by aspace.”

“Very well,” agreed Dunlap, who
then proceeded to read off the letters
he saw in the reflection of the blotter
in the mirror.

When he had finished, Sturgis hand-
ed lLim the paper, upon which were
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THAT THROBBING HEADACHE.
Would quickly leave you, if you used
De. Kings New Life Pills, Thousands
of gufferers have proved their mateh-
less merit for s'ek and nervous head-
aches. They make pure blood and
build up yourhealth. Only 25¢ Money
back if not cured. Sold by Hadley
Drug Co.

g
Br. G¢o. 3. Parsons,
GENERA PRACTICIO NER
Answers all ealls day or night.

Office in the Canyon City Pharmacy.
CANYON CITY, TEXAS,

H. T. CLARK, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
GENERAL PRACTITIONER,

Diseases of women and children o
specialty, Calls promptly answered,
Office and residence at Fanchon,
Swisgher county

"O'DELL & STEWART,

Physicians and Surgeons,

Office over Hadley Drug Company’s.
Calls promptly answered night orday

DRS. PATTON
AND CRAWFORD,
PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS,

Office at drug store, next door to
Stringfellow-Hume Hardwarne Co.
CANYON CITY, TEXAH.

COLD DRINKS.

Cold drinks, all the best non-
intoxicating drinks—soda pop,
malt tonic, cherry phosphate,
etc., ice cold at

LEWIS BENTLY'’S

Next door to the!reahurnt

)




